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CLVIIL

PARIS, August 2, 1854.

I DO not believe in your impossibilities.
I retain my doubts and my grief. My
minister wishes me to go to the exhibition
at Munich. I have no desire to go. Good-
by; I love you whatever you do and I think
you should be affected by this.

CLIX.

INNSPRUCK, August 31, 1854.
I AM eating delicious snipe and drinking
extraordinary soups. The drawback of this
voyage is ignorance of the manners and of
the ideas of the people. The women in the
Tyrol seem to me to be treated as they de-
serve. They are attached to carts and made
to drag heavy loads. They are very homely,
with enormous feet. The beautiful ladies
whom I met on the railway trains or on boats
are not much better looking. They wear in-
decent bonnets and blue brogans with apple-
green gloves.de me distrustful. I dare not hope
